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BROADWAY JONLS
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back at | that he had made a clean breast of the |
| the group, each member of which was | thing, leaned back in his chair and | tke trainmen, to the angineer as soon
| laughed

B8YNOPSIS,

Jackmson Jones, nicknamed "Broadway’

cause of hig continusl gloritieation  of
MHew TYork's great tharoughfare, ln anx
loum to get away fram his home town of
Jnhn\nrr Abner Jones, his  uncie, ie
very angry because Hrondwey refiises 1o
oattle Aawrn and take a place in the gum
fa- tory in which he suceeseded 1o his
tather's Interont

CHAPTER |l.—Continued.
Back of Whipple's drug slore was
the upnoMeial clubroom of the gaver
youth of Jonesville, who demanded
something leas sordid than the two
grim snloons or the tavern barroom

To the drug store Nroadway retreated

He found It more than usually anl-
mated  Whille he had been In the se
olugion of Judge Spotswood's study
one of the rare, dramatic eplsodes
which Jonesaville ever knew had come
to pass— belug Imported from the out
er world, of course. A touring car
bad taken at too high a spead &

“thank ye ma'am” provided by tha

town authorities for the purpose of re
tarding motorists who endeavored to
encape from depuly sheriffs. The re
sult had been that the car's occupantsa
bad left It without Intention, gone up
wird, cleaving the night alr to helghts,
and, coming down, had found them:
selvens glmost simultaneously In a mud
Bole and a deputy’s custody

Having pald thelr fines for speeding |
and rescued thelr somewhat battered
motor, they now were belng bandaged.
It was characteristle of the general
sinte of Jonesville's mind that the vis
ftore had firat been fned; repairs for
thelr brulsed heads being looked at as
& secondary matter

The unfortunates numbered two, and
they had told the Auing and exultant
Judge of the peace that they were son
and father, giving thelr names as
Grover and Robert Wallace. Robert
Wallace was of not much more than
Jackson's age

The drug store crowd wasa llstening
with huge delight to their subdued ex-
presafons of wrath.  But with Hroad-
way'a entrunce the younger of the vie- |
time recognized a meniber of his own
indefinable fraternity. Within two min-
ules the young men were “old chap”
to each other, which Is a congenial
mign.

“How's your machine?" asked Broad-
WAY.

“"Havent's looked It over very care
iy,

“If it's out of business, I'll got my
runabout and tow you ten mileg down
the road. There's a good hotel there.
and a repalr man who knows his busl-
nesa could help you out the first thing
in the morning "

No such service proved to be neces-
sary. In fact the stranger's car was
in such unexpectedly good condition
that its owners Insisted upon taking
Broadway with them to his gateway.
They reached It simultaneously with |
Clara Spotswood and Josle Richards, |
who were now engaged In that Inef-
ficlent but delightful see-sawing which
frequently occurs when a girl-friend
takes a girlfriend home. Clara had
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I a suppressed giggle, to look

| now and then shown sharply against
the background of Clmmerign dark

ness as he chanced to pass into the |
rading of one or the other of the car's |
headlights |'

“1 think he's ahsolutely too hand
“(‘lara whispered cautiously.
" Josle an-

mome!

“I've always thought so,
awered

“Oh, silly' I mean young Mr, Wal-
Iace. And Robert's such & psweet
name' [t's almost the same as ‘Robin’

‘Robin’ Adalr, you know? How she
must have loved him!*

“IRobert or Robin?" Josle anked.

“Robin, of course. She sang the
song about him. But Robert's just as
pretty, and It doesn’'t make you think

' of birds and worms.”

Jousle burst Into partially stifled tit-
ters, and her friend grasped her arm
In glgg!ing wrath to force her Into a
wild seampor down the dusky, fragrant
village strest. When they had once
more fallen to & walk, Josle remarked,
unwittingly:

“You're very sllly. He's not half as
good looking as Jackson, and you know
it. Only we sees Jackson every day,
and- "

“O-h-h-h!™ sald Clara. “I've suspect-
ed that for a long time!"

“Suspecied what? Keep quiet!™
wera 1 contradictory remarks of her
wnd. Then: “And I'm golng to
hi . lonely after he has gona! I'd like
woory. T almost did. Think of all the
sirls he'll meet there in the clty! Oh,
| hate New York!"

“You've never been there'

“No. But I've heard about the girls
there Lots—of—them—drink—cock-
talls. And I hate that street he's al-
ways talking of -Broadway!” Then,
suddenly, and, to the amazement of her
friend, who Instantly was filled, how-
ever, with n perfect understanding,
Joale burst Into tears, and, with a
quick "Good night,” rushed toward
her home,

Before they parted the city youth
gave Broadway his card.

“You've been very nice, old chap,
Come to see mo when you strike New
York."

“It's absolutely
coming in a year"

To hls amazement, the events of this
extraordinary night had not yet ceased
He walked down
the street toward home, fllled with
longing for the year's end, and found
Sammy, Clara’'s small brother, asleep
upon his doorstep.

“HI, Sammy!" he crled, shaking =
fat shoulder,
“Yes—sir; I'm goln'—to—be—Ilike
—" the boy began before he was en-
tirely awake,

"I know, llke Rip Van Winkle. But
he didn’t take his nap upon a doorstep.
Why aren’t you at home, in bed?"

Sammy rubbed his eyes. With
dening dellberation he informed Br&¥ad-
way that the judge had sent him, with
luatructions to find Broadway and tell
him ho wished to see him. “He—said
—It—dldn't—make—uo— difference —
how—|ate.”

“What! As noar midoleht as this?
Child, it's almost tem c'clock! Al
Jonesville is aslecp,”

“"Ho—say s lor—you-——to—eome. 'm

goin""

Whereupon he wont,

Juckson followed speedily, Such a
summons from the judge at such an
hour must bode something cata-
clysmic

certaln—and I'm

He found a worrled judge pacing up|
and down his eoffice loor

“In the office, at this hour! You real-
Iy want to see me, judge?”

“Yes" sald the old man firmly. “I've
determined that I will not be a party
te deception™

“Who's been decelved, Judga?

“Jockson, your father's will gives
vonu his fortune when you're twenty-
one, not when you're twentvtwo. Your
uncle wished to keep it from vou. I do
not think you ought to have It now,
but vou're entitled to it"

Broadway gized with a dropped jaw,
"Tudge, T'm getting all mixed up, You
gay | get It when I'm twenty.one?
Why, I'm twenty-one already!™

“l know you are. 1 know you are.
| never saw the document until today,

Mrs. Spotswood,

walked home with Josle, Josle had
walked part way home with Clara
Clara had gone part way back with
ber. They had gradually come almost
to a midway standstill in front of the
Jones place

While the elder Wallace took ad
vantage of the halt to make one more
examination of the car, before plung:
ing off Into the darkness of the sur-
rounding farming country, Jackson in-
troduced his new-made friend to the
two girls, and they stood laughicg in-
consequentially. The young city man
was much [mpressed by the two pret-
ty couniry girls, and the two pretty
eountry girls, especially Clara Spots-
wood, were delighted with the youth
who had been brought so dramatically
to their attention.

They went along lefore the elder
gentleman was satisfled that every.
thing was certainly all right, but at a
distance which they fels. sure made
them lnvisible in the soft gloeom of the
summser Dight hey paused, wilh many

It was drawn up by Boston lawyers.

“Wall, what are you going to do?
“When can 1 get that money?"

demand.”

Jackson laughed with rare delight.
“Unele’'s one of them. How it will pain
his fingers when he hands it out to
me! I'm golng to demand! And |
want to sgtart tomorrow. | want to
start tonight, but I am reasonable, |
won't wake the old man up. But while
you go to get the money in the morn-
ing, I'!l get set at the town line, walt-
fng for you to bring it to me, ready to
get, anyway, 60 yards out of the town-
ship within 60 seconds. How I wish I
really could sprint!"

“Broadway!"

“l know, judge, but let me tell you
why I hate Jonesville and how. You
knew my mother?”

“A aplendid woman, Broadway.”

“Everyone says that; but, you see, [

Josie and Broadway Jones.

didn’t know her. And my father died
when [ was twelve.”

A magnificent man, Broadway."

“Yes, | guess he was the best bet In
the village.” 3

“Poor chap! He never was
same after your mother's death.”

“Then Uncle Abner took me. He
couldn’t absolutel, boss me, for certain
moneys had been left with which spe
cific things were to be done for me. He
had to have me educated at the schools
and college which my father desalgnat-
ed?”

“And he disapproved of them.” !

“l know he did. A sheepskin from
Jonesville academy is his idea of the
evidence of the higher education for a
Jonesg—along with slde details on first
aid to a stick of chewing gum."

“He always wished to have you lake
an interest in the gum business.'

"1 did, till another kid slipped me a
stlck one day, when I was absent-mind-
ed, and 1 began to chew It. Then and
there 1 made up my mind to devote
my life’'s endeavor to something which
would pot stick in your teeth, Judge
Spotswood, lobsters don't.”

“My boy, | wish you never had seen
New York!"

“No, you don't, judge, you wish you
were going with me when [ start.”

“Are you going to stay away?”

“Uncle says that in these davs each
man should have a speclalty if he
would be successful. I'm going to
gpecialize on staying out of Jonesville.
I'm hoping for success.'

“Have you no friends here 'whom
you dislike to leave?"

“You and the judgess, judge, and
Clara. I'll miss Josle, too. And there
are some Jdown at the factory. Bill

Higginsg, T ke him. He used to enter-
tain me when we went In swimming
and he got the cramps. Awfully funny
when he had the cramps, Bill was;
peevigh but very funny. 1 shall miss

the

| And at first 1 thought I'd do exactly as
your uncle asked —let you think it was
as he had said It was. But I've thought
It over and it geems to me you'd ought
to know."

Broadway merely stood and stared.

“Your uncle thought that he was
acting for the best,” the judge inslsted.
“He's been hoping you would settle
down. When you didn't, he thougnht
he'd steal a year from you, and glve
you one more chance. When he told
me this tonight, | told him that I didn't
think it was just right: and -finally—
well, you know it all now."

Broadway found the
speech. “Good old judge!™

“Then you're not angry?™

“I'm too happy to be angry.
time table about you?"

“Jackson, Jonesville was named aft-
ar your ancestors.'

*Well, I don't ke to live In it. 1
know a chap named Bright. Very llke-
Iv DBright's disease was named nfter
his ancestor, but I presume he doesn't
«ant to die of it. Judge, Jonesville is
| an allment."
| The judge, infinitely relleved, now

power of

Got a

Blll. But Jonesville, as a whole, judge
—I'm not going to miss Jonesville, ex-
cept the way a man may miss a tooth
that has been pulled for cause.”

The judge sighed. "Well, [ had to
tell you."

The young man looked at him with a
strange earnestness. “Judge, would
you get mad If I should kigs yout™

“And you are really going, right
away ™ Y

“It's golng to be the quickest get-
away Connecticut ever heard of."

CHAPTER III,

Almost as speedily as he had told
the judge he would, Broadway pre-
pared to leave Jonesville. There was &
stormy session when the old lawyer
told Abner Jones that he had made the
revelation to the boy, but the old man's
threats against him were quickly sk
lenced when the judgs reminded him
‘hat what he had proposed to him was
fraud and that an action for eonlplnw
i might be brought against him,

The car wheels saug to Broadway
| as he journeyed west and southward.

| newsboy's papers, novels, magazines
“The trustees will have to pay It on | And eent him through the cars to give

| 1ast ounce of his candy and told him

- limousine, & sixty-horsepower touring:

WITH PHOTOGRAPHS
FROM SCENES

He gave cigars to the conductor, to

as the train walted rong enough for
him to get to him. He bought all the

them to the ladies. Then, on his re-
turn, alight with smiles, he bought the

to appropriate It to the use of his own
sweel-tooth,

~atviug in New York a red-capped
station-porter saw him from afar and
recognized the strong financial candle-
power of his expanding smile. Gal-
vanized Into extraordinary action he
rushed toward him, calling to two
friends to joln him Instantly and help
him bear the two bags Broadway car-
ried, The traveler had to give the
third negro his hat, so that he might
seom to earn his tip; but he did this
gladly. The taxi-cabman flew, scram-
ling from hls box, at the mere intona-
tion of the porters’ volces.

“Where to, sir?” he inquired.

“Is this New York?" his fare asked,
smiling gently In & way which made
the chauffeur think he was a wan-
derer, returned unto his own, and wish-
ful of facetiousness.

“You bet it is; just little old New
York."

“I thought so. It seems so familiar.
Well, I want to go to Broadway.”
“What part of Broadway, sir? (Ob-
sarve that this Grand Central taxi-cab-
man persistently sald “sir.”” It was &
tribute; Broadway knew It was a trib-
ute and it warmed his heart.)

*“Oh, all of it."
“Take you to all of Broadway?'
“I want to look it over, for I'm going
to buy it if I like it as much as I al-
ways have.”

The cabman eyed him shrewdly, de-
cided that he was quite sane and
sober, resolved to tie to him with a
tenacity which never could be shaken
off, cllmbed to his narrow seat be-
neath its narrow hood and yanked
down the flag upon the taximeter.
“My name ls Gridley, sir,” he volun-
teered,

“You may fire when ready, Gridley,”
ilroadway answered, and then Gridley
pulled the lever.

Before the day was over Jackson
Jones had bought a forty-horsepower

car and a runabout. Gridley had
turned in his resignation to his com-
pany and been measured for five suits
of livery, of expensive cloth, exclusive
cut, extraordinary color. Having done
this he had asked a girl to marry him,
had been accepted, had taken sixteen
drinks and gone to see her mother, had
then been thrown out a jilted man and
had returned to Broadway Jones, de-
termined to live single and attached
to him forever. The episodes had so-
bered him and he was quite himself
when Broadway asked him what apart-
ment he would recommend for living
quarters,

"Quiet place?” he asked.

“Not for your new employer,” Broad-
way answered. “I want It to be on
Joy street, between Happy boulevard
and Don't Care alley. The nolsier the
better If the nolse Is always laughter.
I want it named The Smile and [ want
it furnished in bright red. Take me
somewhere where they'll sell me a
good butler—fancy brand, no matter
what the price. I want a butler who
can go and buy a home for me—a
home that glitters and is glad. Throw
on the high-speed clutch.”

Gridley took him, In his brand-new
car (which ran as smoothly and as
nolselesgly and swiltly as a pickerel
swims), to an employment agency
which he had heard about, and there
Broadway signed the lease for an ex-
traordinary person, principally named
Rankin. He looked like a bishop.

Even the taxi-cabman was astonished. }

talked like a British lord, walked like
4 major-general, bowed like a diplo-

RIGHT IN LINE OF TRUTH

Mr, Tlmldlty Not Gullty of Deception,
and Need Have No Fear of
Libel Suit

Mr. Timldity once had the mistor-
tune to figure as a defendant in a
libel action, and since then he has
been remarkably ecautious with his
pen. Some little time sgo he was
obliged to dismiss his servant, and
subsequently the lady who thought
of engaging the domestic wrote to
Mr. T. for the girl's charaoter.

Now, Mr. T. might have sald a good
many things, but—he remembered
that libel sult A week or so later
a lady called upon him in anything
but an amiable temper.

“I've called for an explanation, Mr.
Timidity,” she began. “I engaged a
girl solely on your recomnendation,
only to find she's worthless. You said
that, llke other girls, she had her
faults—" :

“She has, madam!”

“I'm awars of it, But this I also

an extract from your latter: ‘In one
or two departments she excels.’ What

IN THE PLAY

»a, By QM DULINGHANT O

mat, never smiled, always sald "Yea
air,” and “thank you, sir,” whenever
there was room for these Impressive
words, was ready to be measured for
as many suite of livery as had been
ordered for the chaufieyur and assured
his new employer that \t would give
him pleasure both to find and furnish
an apartment for him.

“When will you have it ready for
me?™

“Tomorrow morning, sir.”

“Then you know what apartment
you are going to take?"

“Not yet, sir. Breakfast at, say.
ten, pir?"

“Rankin, you will do. Make It olﬂ
en. Ennge a cook and second-man.”

“I have already telephoned for them,
air.”

“l have raised your wages, Rankin,
for long and faithful service. Let me
see—you've been with me forty min-
utes. See to It that you do as well
in future.”

“I shall, sir; and I hope you'll do
the same, sir."”

*“Find Mr. Robert Wallace in the tel-
ephone book. He's in the advertising
buglness.”

A moment later Rankin turned bsck
from the little table at the side of the
large parlor which supplied headquar-
ters for the ex-Jomesvillian for the
time being. “I have him on the wire,
sir."

“¥11 talk to him.”

Broadway took the telephone re
celver from his butler's hand and cried
Into the mouthplece: “Hello! Is that
you, Robert Wallace? . . Well,
this is Jackson Jones. ., . . ¥nas;
the same you met in Jonesville when
they pinched you, that reckless night
when you were driving at four miles
an hour. . . . No; I've come down
to stay. I'm asking you to dine with
me tomorrow evening. . . . Can you
come? . . . Good. I'll telephone
agaln, or have my butler telephone,
and let you know just where. . . .
All right. Fine! . Goodby.”

Robert Wallace was his gulde, his
mentor and his friend for some fowur
weeks. After that he was his friend
and mentor, but resigned as guide, for
Broadway took the reine. Hé had a
passion and a genius for investigating
metropolitan affairs of lightsome na-
ture, The business marts of Gotham
were offensive to him. He thought it
silly for mankind to waste its time
In work and sald so. The teeming fas-
eination of the far sides of the town,
80 dear to soclologists who love hu-
man nature best after it has l*euted
or suffered off its varnish, found no
devotee In him; he could not under
stand why entire families should live
in huddled rooms on Essex street when
there were large apartments vacant In
the great hotel flat house next door
to the vast mangion inhabited by Mrs
Jack Gerard on Beventy-second street
Mrs. Jack Gerard* was an old lady of
incredible wealth, who tried to hold
Time's hand In pause. That she had
falled had been no fault of hers or of
the beauty parlors or cosmetic makers.

“They would be 80 much more com-
fortable if they would go where they
would have more room,” Jackson con:
tinued, In further comment on the very
poor, and would not ligten to the ean
nest soul which tried to offer explanas
tions.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Bearded French Statesmen.
Twenty years ago a clean shavey
Frenchman was pretty sure to be set
down by his compatriots as either s
priest or an actor. Nowadays smooth
faces are favored by the younger gen
eration of Frenchmen, partly as a re
sult of the growing cult of athlotics
It appears, however, from a porirait
published in Le Journal that not a sin.
gle member of the cabinet is clean
shaven, and four out of the twelve

wear a full beard and mustache.

do you mean by that, may I ask?"
“Well, madam, she eats well—"
“Good graclous! 1 should think she
does!"”
"Very well, madap. She also sleeps
well—and those are the departments
referred to!"

Kite Carried Boy Aloft.

A Kkite lifted a boy aloft at Rouchin,
near Lille, recently. Experimenta
were being made with the kite when
the anchor rope broke, and the boy,
who was standing near, seized the
end of the cord as the kite rose In the
alr, io an attempt to bold it down. Aw
the kite lifted him off his feet hd
seemed powerless to release his hold
and was carried aloft, while his moth-
er, who was present, shrieked and im-
plored the inventor to save her son.
The kite rose quickly to a helght of
about fifty feet, with the boy dangling
at the end of the cord and screaming
for help. Then suddenly it dipped.
and when it was at a height of abont
twenty feet the boy let go. He
crashed heavily to the ground and

was plcked np suffering from
Internal Injuries. iy

HDW T0 CLEAR AW&Y
THOSE UGLY PIMPLES

It {a so easy to get rid of pimples
and blackheads with Resinol, and it
costs so little, too, that anyone whose
face Is disfigured by these pests la
foolish to keep on with useless cos-
metics, or complicated “beauty treal
ments.” See how simply it Ia done:

Bathe your face for several minutes
with Resinol Soap and hot water, then
apply a little Resinol Ointment very
gently. Let this stay on ten minutes,
and wash off with Resinol Soap and
more hot water, finishing with a dash
of cold water to close the pores. Do
this once or twice a day, and you will
be astonished to find how quickly the
healing, antiseptic Resinol medica-
tion soothes and cleanses the pores,
leaving the complexion clear and val-
vety, Scld by all druggists, Resinol
Ointment, 50 cents and §1, Resinol
Boap, 26 cents.—Adv

Its Kind.

“What sort of a game are they
playing with the oyster question in
Annapolis "

“1 guess it is some kind of a shell
game."

Modified "ffense,
“Are you a deserter from the navy™
“Naw,” replied the sailor man; “jes’
playin’ hookey from school.”

No. SIX-SIXTY-SIX
This is a prescription prepared em
pecially for Malarla or Chills and
Fever. Five or six doses will break
any case, and if taken then as a tonio
the fever will not return. 25c.—Adv.

In the Night.
“I heard a noise just now like ®
watch,”
"Maybe it was the bed ticking."”

Very Different.
“Were the flsh biting on your last
country trip?”
“No, but the dogs were."

Suitable Course.
“Jinks is a perfect clam in business.”
“l suppose that is why he is con
tinually being roasted.”

Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets first put up
40 years ago, They late and lnvlgorate
stomach, liver and wels. I.eJ
tiny granules. Adv.

Its Place.
“Where shall we put the sleepy hol-
low chair?”
“Right on the carpet's nap.”

At the Dance.
“Is Jack light on his feet?"
“No, heavy on his partner's.”"—
lon Transcript,

Any man will leave his automobile
in & mudhole to come over and tell

you how to get yours out, .

T —-_-'_"3"\ Y
In the eleven years from 1901 to

1913, Inclusive, there were 1,319
itrikes and lockouts in Canada.

Vocational guidance has been intro-
Juced into the school system of Con-
necticut by a recent law.

After a girl gets married she helps
her girl friends to the same sort of
trouble.

People never help a man to blow his
own horn because they like music.

It you want anything advertised
without cost, tell It to a gossip.

A man's good opinion of himself
{sn't going to fool St, Peter.

TWO WOMEN
AVOID

OPERATIONS

By Taking Lydia E. Pink.
's Vegetable
Compound.

Chicago, I1L. —*‘I must thank you with
all my heart for Lydia E. Pinkham’s
ey Vegetable, Com-

pound. I used to go

to my doctor for pills

Jliand remedies and

f they did not help me.

I had headaches and
could not eat, and the
doctor claimed I had

must have an opera-
tion. 1 ut::l in the
paper t Lydia
E. Pinkham's VYdj

I have taken it and
said one day, ‘Oh, I
teelaotiredallthe time and have head-
ache.” I said, ‘Take Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compwnd, and she
didand!eehlﬁgnow "'—Mrs, M. R.
KARSCHNICK, N.
Chicago, Illinois, PR

mm'!;)l;? Other Case,

0.— " Lydia E. Pink
Vegvetable Compound relieved I::m o;
P#tns in my side that I had for years
and which doctors’ medicines failed to
relieve, I_t has certainly aaved me from
an operation. I will be glad to assist
you by a personal letter to any woman
the same condition.” — Mrg. J, W.

SHERER, 126 Cass St., Dayton, Ohio,

If you want Epecial advi
write to Lydia E, Pinkham Mx
idine Co. (confidential) I,
Mass. Your letter will

feel fine. A lady
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